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" A FRONTIER SKETCHeeTHE IN«

\ . DIAN RUNNER.

During the summer of. 18—, soon after
the diffioulties with the Winnebago Indi-
an¥ had been amicably adjusted by a
virit of the chiefs to’ Washington, accom-
panted by Gov. Cass, a Sioux Indian,

. while hunting near_ the mouth of Root

rives, shot and scalped a Winnebago,
which he attempted to justify. b({ sayin
that the Winnebago hn.dJ wrapped aroun
his person the blanket of an Indian, who
a short time previous had murdered his
The Winnebagoes baoame in-

sand of them. assembled at Fort Craw-
ford, and demanded the procurement and
surrender of the murderer. The officers
of the fort, apprehensive that new dif-
fioulties might arise with this factious
tribe if their demands wore unattended to,
concladed to make an effort to obtain the

murdeter. Accordingly an officer was

. despatchid to ‘demand him of the Sioux

nation, who immediately gave him up,
and he was brought down the river and
Boon after
his arrival at the fort, the Winnebagoes
assembled again, and insisted upon an
uncouditional surrender of the prisoner to
them, which Col. Taylor refused to make,
but despatched Licutenant R: and Dr.
. Kluise, the surgeon of the garrison to
have a talk upon the subject. At the
conference, the Winnebagoes talked in a

« threatening and overbearing manner, and

ipsisted that nothing would’ satis{y them
but the taking of the life of the Sioux in
their own way, and by themselves. At
length Lieut: R. proposed that the Indi-
an should have a chance for his life in the
following ‘manner: 1

Two weeks from thattime he was to be led
out upon the prairie, and in & line with
him, ten paces off was to be placed upon
his right and left cach, twelve of the most
expert runners of the Winnebago nation,
each armed with a tomahawk and scalp-
ing knife. This arranged, at the tap of
the drum the Sioux should be free to
start for the home of his tribe, and the
Winnebagoes free to puraue, capture and
sealp him if they could. To this propo-
sletuis the Winnebagoes acceeded at once,
and seemed much pﬁicnsed with the an-

tigipation of great sport, as well as an ea-
ay conquest of the prisoner, whose con-
finement in the garrison, during the two
weeks; ' they believed, would prostrate
whatever running qualities he possessed.
‘Their best runners were immediately
“brought in and trained every day in full
sight from the fort.
something of a sportsman, and who had
warmly enlisted'in the cause of the 8i-
oux, determined to have his Indian in the
best possible trim, ‘Accordingly, Dr.

Eluise took him in charge, prescribing’

his diet, regulating his hours of repose,
and directing the rubbing of his body
with flesh brushes twice a day immediate-
ly before he went upon the parade ground
to perform his- morning and evening
trainings. In fact, so carfully was he
trained and fitted for the race of life or
death, that he was timed upon the parade
ground, the fourth day before the race,

* and performed the astonishing feat of for-
. ty-one miles in the two hours, apparently

without fatigue. :
The dsy at length arrived. Thou-
sands of Indians, French, Americans, and
others, had assembled to witness the
soene. - Infact it was regarded as a gala-
day by all, excopt the avenger of his
brother Sue. Lieut. R., on the part of
the prisoner, and the celebrated war
chlefs, War-kon-shutes-kee and Pinetop,
onithe part of the Winnebagoes, superin-
tended the arrangement of the parties up-
on the ground. The peint agreed upon
for starting was upon the prairie alittle to
the north of Prairie du Chien, and a few
rods from the residence then occupied b
Judge- Lockwood, while the race trac
Iay along the Nine Mile Prairie stretch-
ing to the norih, and skirting the shore of
"he Migsissippi. © The Sioux appeared up-
on the ground, sccompanied by a guard
of soldiers," who were followed by his
:'i‘:"emg-lnur antagonists, marching in In-
Ilm 19, naked, 'with the exception of the
ndian breechlet, Their ribs were paint-
"g "‘:L“' while their breasts were adorn-
ed with a number of hieroglyphidal paint-

ings, Aoross the fac t i
wgite and black wor: ;1:::.:; ?;3-13:?12{

lines extending from the chin to the fore-
.head.

The hair was laited " into numer
throngs fringed wrlh bells, and lane?:;
with a red or white feather, while their
mooasing were corded tightly around the
hollow of the foot, as well as around tlie
ancle with the sinews of {e deer. In
"-‘1:'!1?_ ;‘lgh t hand each carried his tomahaw."
co::l.e‘ the left grasped the sheath that
contained thd scalping-knife. The priso-
e yur ofage

0
m‘u:?ular. well proportioned ¢ont t;, m;
[u)‘od fasted in the e.,lr ﬁo'am'.nu Ot his
¥, & wiry and' agile, command of his|
musonlar Powers; his countenance phe-

Lieut. R., who was J

sented & wan and haggard appesrance,
as he stood upen the ‘gund.- ay jar
ly to the riﬁ: EITM he had under-
gone in t g, an plrlx to.h hnlnﬁ
painted his face black, with the 8 0
a horse shoe in white upon his forehesd,
w enoted that he was condemned to
die, with the privilege of m “an ef-
fort to save his life by Heetness; around
his neck he wore a narrow belt of wam-
um, to which was appended the scalp
at he had taken from the Winnebago.
Soon after they had formed in a line,
Lieut R., having noticed at the same time
that the countenance of the Indian pre-
sented a downcast and melancholy ap-
earance, requested Dr. Eluise to come
orward, who, after examining his pulse,
reported that he was much excited, and
his nerves werein a tremulous condition.
Lieut. R. immediately took him by the
arm and led him out some distance in
front of the line, where he asked him,
through his interpreterif he was afraid to
run; to which he replied that he was not
afraid to run with any Winnebago on
foot, but he was afraid that he could not
outrun all the horsep that were mounted
by armed Indians. The Lieutenant saw
at once the cause of his alarm, snd in-
formed him that they should not interfere.

on the ground, and keep near him, and as
he was well armed, would see that no
horgeman arproached with hostile inten-
tion. At this announcement the coun-
tenance of the Indian brightened up with
a smile ; his whole person seemed lifted
from the ground, as he returned to his
osition in the line, with a stalwart stride.
he chiefs and Licut. R. soon after this,
mounted their horses and took a position
directly in the rear of the prisoner.—
Spectators were removed from the front,
wglen Lieut. R. gave the signal ; the blow
had searcely reached the drum, when the
prisoner darted from his antagonists, with
a bound which placed him beyond the
reach of the whirling tomahawk. When

taﬁonisls ran with great flestness for a
mile, when the distance between them
and the Sioux began to widen rapidly,
showing the superior bottom of the lat-
ter, acquired by the discipline of the white
man., At the end of two miles the last
of the Winnebagoes withdrew fromd the
chase ; there was not an Indian horse up-
on the ground that could keep up with
him after he had gone the first half mile,
and at the end of the fourth mile Lieut
R., inding that his steed was much fa
tigued, and the prairie free from enemies,
reined up. The Indian did not look be-
hind, or speak as far as he was followed
or could be seen, but kept his eye steadi-
ly fixed upon the flags that had been
laced at distances of half a mile apart,
;p order that he might run upona straight
ine.

It was soon after reported by the Win-
nebagoes that he had been shot by one
of their boys that had been secreted by
order of War-kon-shutes-kee, beneath the
bank of the river near the upper end of
the prairie.
be true. The boy had shot a Winneba-
| go through mistake, who, like himself,
had been treacharously’ secreted for the
purpose of intercepting the Sioux, who, a
n few years ago was present at a treaty
made by Governor Doty with the Sioux
nation,

He had then but recently acquired the
rank of ehief. He requested Gov. Do-
ty to inform him where Lieut. R. and Dr.
Eluise were atthat time, and was told that
both had died in Florida. He immedi-
ately withdrew from the ' convention,
painted hisface black, and departed to the
woods; nor could ne be prevailed upon
to come into the comvention until he
had gone through the usual ceremony of
fasting and mourning for the dead.

SocraL IntercovrsE.—We should make
it a principle to extend the hand of fellow-
ship to every man who discharges faith-
fully his duties, and maintains good or-
der; who manifests a deep interest in the
welfare of general society, whose deport-
ment is upright and whose mind is intel-
ligent, withowt stopping to - ascertain
whether he swings a hammer or draws a
thread. There is nothing so distant from
all natural claims as the rcluctant, the
backward symwathy, the forced smile,
the checked conversation, the hesitating
compliance the well off are too apt to ma-
nifest to those a little downywith whom in
comparison of intellect and principles of
virtue, they frequently sink into insignifi-
cance.—Daniel Webster.

Fins? Guy.—A boy gbot his grandfath-
er’s gun and loaded it, but was afraid to
fire ; he however liked the fun of loading,
and so put in another charge, but still was
afraid to fire. He kept on charging, but
without firing, until he had got six char-
os in the old piece. His grandmother,
earning his temriety smartly reproved
him, and grasping the old continental,
discharged it. The recoil was tremen-
dous; the old lady on her back promptly
struggled to regain her feet, but the ioy
cried out—
Lay still there are five more charges
to go off yet!"

X ¢ 1 say, boy, stop that ox.’

‘1 havn't got no stopper, sir.'

‘Well, head him then.’

‘He's already headed, sir.'

* Confound your  impertinence——turn
m.D

‘He'srightside out already, sir.’
‘Bpeak to him, you rascal, you.’
*Good morning, Mr. Qy.'
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" & Nuw Imsn Mytopr—Were there
not a ¢ Mary’* attached to &h}_nnl; lit-
would b htﬁ:;ﬁ:gn‘ o um:ﬁ
WO ave | that j

had hed from the walls of Tara the
long neglected harp, and breathed onee
more /the spirit of his over its
strings. It is a genuine echo, at least,
from their old pulsations.—[Eps. Exr.

Were l&t His Own Wife.
Were I but his own wif, to guard snd te guide

]
1Tis Jistle of serrow should fall on my dear ;
1'd chant my low love-vérses, stealing beside him,
80 faint and se tender his heart would but hear;
'd pull the wild blessema from valley and high-
land, 4
And there st his foet I weuld lay them all
dewn }
1'd sing him the songs of our poor stricken Island,
Till his haart wos on fire with a love like my
oWE. 2

There's a ress by kis dwelling—TI'd tend the lene
* treasure, :
That ke might hava flowers whea the Swmmer
would come ;
There's & harp in his hall—1 would wals its sweet
. measure; .

For he must have mudle to brighten hisa home,
Were I but s own wife, to guide and to guard
him, . 3

"Tia little of sorrow should fall on my dear ;
For avery kind glance my whele lifs would award
him—
In sickness I'd soothe and in sadness I'd cheer.

My heart is a fount welling npward forever—

When I shink of my true love, by nightor by
day,

That heart keops its faith like a fast-flowing river

Which gushes forever and sings onis way,

I have thoughta full of peace for his soul 49 re-

pose im,

"‘Were 1 but his own wife to win and to woo—

Oh! sweet if the night of inisfortune were closing,

To rise like the morning star, darling, on you.

For the Register.
CrAarkasvne, Va.
ACROSTIC, '
1 Live for Thee.
In vaim the moon and twinkling stars
Light up the glorious heavens above—
In vain we trace those burning cars—
Vain—all is vain! if woman’s love
Enliven not our lonely hours.

Fair scenss may rise before the sight,

Of flolds, and groves, and shady bowers,
Remove your smiles, and all is right.
Then turn and smile—0O, smile on me !
Hear, lady—hear my earnest prayer—
Each aspiration points to thee ;

Each hope is fondly centered there.

Mise A#swanns Eruunvs.

THE COUSINS. _

One of the best stories we have lately
read, is entitled ** The Cousins—a Country
Tale.” It is from the chagie pen of Miss
Mitford, an English autheress of conside-
rable reputation. The whole is too long
for one paper, and jt is a story
will spoil to divide.
the story, like the bigger portion of the
first volume of some of Scott’s novels, is
merely introductory to what follows. BSo

will : to in a
A= irora':.-l:ﬁ &t.:ﬁugwet e E’emment
in Miss Mitford’s own beautiful labguage.
Lawyer Molesworth was a rich landlord
in Cranley, the native town of Miss Mit-
ford. He had two daughters, to whom
his pleasant house owed its chief attrac-
tion. Agnes was a pretty woman, Jes-
sie was a preity girl.” The fond father in-
tended that Jessie should marry a poor
relation, one Charles Woodford. Charles
had been brought up by his uncle’s kind-
ness, and had recently returned into the
family from a great office in London.—
Charles was to be the immediate g.rt
ner, and eventual successor to the flou
ishing business of his benefactor, whose
regard seemed fully justified by the ex-
cellent conduct and remarkable talents of
the orphan nephew. Agnes, who secret-
ly entertained an affection for Charles,
was destined by her father for a young
baronet, who bad lately been much at 'the
house. -
But in affairs of love, #s in all ‘others,
says Miss Mitford, man is born to disap-
ointments. ‘‘L’homme propose, et Dieu
Hinposa," is never truer than in the great
matter of mstrimong. So found poor Mr.
Molesworth, who, Jessie having arrived
at the age of eighteen, and Charles at
that of two and twenty, offered his pretty
daughter and the lucrative partnership to
his penniless relation, and was petrified
with astonishment and indignation to find
the connection very respectfully and firm-
ly declined. The young man was very
much distressed and agitated ; he had the
highest respect for Miss Jessie, but could
not marry ﬁ::. he loved another! And
then he poured forth a confidence as un-
expected as it was undesired by his in-
censed patron, who left him in undimin-
ished wrath and increased perplexity.
This interview had taken place immedi-
ately after breakfast, and when the con-
ference was ended, the provoked father
sought his daughters, who, happily un-
conscious of all that had occurres. were
amusing themselves in their splendid ob-
servatory—a scene always as becoming

Jessie was flitting about like a butterfly
among the [nﬁn.nt orange trees and bright
geraniums. Agnes was standing under a
superb fuschida that hung over a
marble basin—her form and attitude, her
white dress, and the classical arrange-
ment of her dark hair, giving her the ap-
pearance of some nymph or naiad, a rare
relic of Grecian art. Jessie was prati
gaily, as she wandered about, of a con-
cert she had attended the evening before
at the country. -

I hate concerts,” said the pretty little
flirt ; ““to sit bolt upright on a bench
for four hours, between the same four
people, without the possibility of movi

e ———
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clining :
as it is agreeable to youth and beauty.— | fondness for me siand in the way
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would, nﬂﬂl\h have mitigated

bt the bacrionde N

w.b »w ‘Wu %
tiresome ; told me so when we were
sued Jessie, * the noise that the;

musi¢! Sir Edmund says he likes no
music except my guitar, or a flute on the

o e oty B
fomtr sl o e, Y

“ Do v

nes, la ”luing
she, ** it is most truly so, with his rich,
Pasta-like veice, and his fine sense of
sound ; and to you whe do not love musie
for its sake, it ia doubtless a
much resembling in kind that of the most
brilliant melodies on the neblest of instru-
ments. I myself have suich a gratifics-
tion in hearing that veice recite the ver-
ses of Homer or Sophoclét in the original
Greek—Charles Woodford's reading is
muaic."’

“Itis a music neither :‘yol are likely
to hear :‘.pi-." interrup
worth, advancing suddenly towards them
—* for ha has been ungrateful and I'have
discharged him.”

Agnes stoed as if petrified. *Un-
grateful ! oh, father g B
«“You can't have disecharged him, to
be sure, papa,”’ ssid Jessie, always good-
natured. “‘Poor Charles! what ean he
have done 7"’ :
_“Refused your hand, m child,” said
the angry parent ; * refused to be my part-
ner and son-in-law, and fallen ia love
with another lady. What have you to
say to him now ?"’ :

* Why, really, father,” replied Jessie,
« T am much more obliged to him for re-
fusing my hand than to you for offerin
it. like Charles well for a cousin, but
should not liké such & husband at all.—
So if this refusal be the worst that has
happened, there's no great harm done;™
—and off the gipsey ran, declaring she
must put on her ha it, for she had prom-
ised to ride with Sir Edmund and his sis-
ter and expected them every minute.

The father and favorite daughter re-
mained in the observatory. :

“The heart is untouched, however,”
said Mr. Molesworth, looking after her
with a smile. - :

* Untouched by Charles Woodford, un-
doubtedly,” replied Agnes; ‘‘but has he
really refused my sister "’
“Undoubtedly."”

« And does he love another "

«He says he does, and Ibelieve him."”
“Ts he loved again?"’

¢That he did notsay.” i
“Did be tell the name of the lady ?”
“Yen . - _

* Do you know her **

L' .

« Ig she worthy of him 1"’

a goﬂhwoﬁhy.” ki
* Has he an -
ol et e e S
woman eould refuse him '

«« He ia determined mol to The
lady whom he loves is above him in eve-
ry way, and as much as he has counter-
acted my wishes, it is.an honorable part
of Charles Woedford’'s conduet, thai he
intends to beave his affocions unsuspected
by their object. i g

Here ensued a short pause in the dia-
l.?uo. during which Agnes n&pnr-

trying to occupy herself with ool-
lecting the blossoms of & cape jessamine,
and watering a favorite geranium ; but it
would met do ; the subject was at heart,
and she could not foree her mind te indif-
ferent ocoupations. She returned to her
father, who had been anxiously watching
her countenance, and resumed the com-
versation.

« Father, perhaps it is hardly maiden-
ly to avow np.-uh. but although you
mever have in seb words told me your im-
tentions, 1 have yet seen and know 1 can-
rot tell how all that your kind dalit
towards me has designed for yoar ch'.z
dren. You have mistaken me, father,
doubly mistaken me, in thinking me fil to
fill » splendid place ia society ; next, ia
imagining that I desired such splendour.

tiv; artnership todcharle;” Woodford,
and designed me and your posses-
sions to gyl:mr wealthy and tilf:a neigh-
bor. And with little change of persons
these ments may still for the
most part hold r
still be your son-in-law and heir, for he
loves Jessey and Jessey loves him.—
Charles Woodford may still be your part-
ner and adopted som, for nothing has
changed that need diminish your affec-
tions or his merit. ; to the
woman he loves. She must be ambitious
indeed, if she be not content with such a
destiny. And let me live on with you,
dear father, single and unwedded, with
no thought but to contribute talyour com-
fort, and to cheer and brighten your de-
ining years. Do not let ronl‘la:f

g

happiness ! me
them and myself, dear
I T 1 A
our own A %

{melln s with which she had
she bent her head over the

whose waters reflected her fair , &8
if she had reall bqu_tboGnd:.shh

fo which, while be listened. her fond fath-
er's fancy had Ber. ““Let me
ﬁ"h 'Fh't& e
tow he .

~ Haye you heard the name of the la-
dy in question ? Hml;guhnn_od_ any

evil;
sk

“Yos, | asuré you b hought it very |a

" tthe child was a

r Edmund may |gars

:er, wmade the pride and happiness of his

Fremi the Flower Basket.
“THE GOLD COIN;"
Or, The Little Street Beggar.==A Story
of ‘““ Happy New Year.”
BY GEORGRE CANNING MILL.

The following story is a jewel. We
ask for it & careful perusal from all our
young friends.  What can candies, cakes,
or any other enticement of the confec:
tionary, do towards giving a calm, happ
temperament of mind, when compare
with that produced b{l affording relief to
a family blasted with poverty. Young
friends read the story, act out its sugges-
tions, and God will bless you.—Ep.

It was the morning of a new year that
had just set in, bright, goldeén, and beau-
tiful. The snow glittering like jewelled
raiment in the cloudless sun. The chi-
ming of the silvery sourds of the bells
struck joyfully upon the listener in every
street. The air was cold, thongh not

icreing ; bracing, though not biting—
fuat cofd enough, in lmﬁx, to infuse %ife
and elasticity mto every one that moved.
There was a little girl, a ehild of pov-
erty, on that beautiful new year’s morn-
ing, walking the streets with the gay
crowds that swept past her. Her little
feet had grown se numb, encased only in
thin shoes badly wern, that she could but
with difficulty move one before the other.
Het cheeks shook at every step she took,
and her lips looked truly purple. Alas,
r Elsie Gray! Bhe was a beggar !
Just like the old year, was the new
year to her. Just like the last year's
wants, and the last year’s sufferings, were
the wants and sufferings of this! The
change of the year brought no change in
her condition with it. She was poor, her
mother was a widow and an invalid, and
r beggar |
in the old and ehecrless room gleamed
no bright fires of anniversary. No ever-
eens, no wreaths, mo flowers, save a
w old withered omes decked the time
stainea ﬂ%ﬁ:ﬂ“" "."?‘“i‘s.; sound u:i:
merry voices w90 g, """\, say to
Wl;ro’w Gray, * ;"M'g._.;;‘f; w

happiness that was all the world’s on that
festive day of the year. It had provided
to all appearances, no joys, Ro comgratu-
lations, mo laughter, no gifts, no flowers,
for them. Wiy? Were they outcasts?
Had they outraged their claims on the
wide world’s charilies? Had they vol-
untatily shut themselves out from the
sun-light of the living creatures around
them? No! a shame take the world that
it must be so answered for them. Mrs.
Gray was poor! .

Little Elsie stopped at times and brea-
thed ber hot breath upom her blue and
benumbed fingers, and stamping her tiny
feet in their thin casements with all the
force left.in them ; aad then the big tears
stood in her large blue eyes for a moment,
and rolled slowly down her purple eheeks,
as they would freese to them. BShe had
left her mother in bed, sick, exhausted,
and famishing! What wonder tbat she
cried, even though her tears only dropped
on the icy pavement. As well fall Iﬁiere
as ebewl.ere; the many human. hearts
that passed her were full as icy and har-

You meant to give Jessey and the lucra-{dened.

She would have turned back to go
home, but she thought again'of her poor
mother, and went on, though where to go
she knew no‘t. wﬂll:e was to become a
strect beggar ere would street -
o! What streets are laid outb:lgd
named and numbered for them ? Surely,
if not home, then where should they go?
It was this thought that brought those
crystal tears—that started those deep and
impressible sobs that choked her infant
et boy—a bright looking I

“youn —a t looking little
fellow{—ehgnced to meet her as nhg walk-
ed and wept and sobbed. He caught
the glitter of those tears in the sunshine,
and the sight smote his angel heart. He

do not know

:“. = &

is no wood for us,

|| ‘and I

e her a sweet amile. . (Elsie, b
syr'..: :ﬂ“”.i? TG0

ey

Suddenly they filled wi
want, the woe, the barrennéss, the deso-
lation, were all too much for him. He
e gaaxd mouriuly.In he smply e
e mo y. empty -
place. His eyes wandered ! ngl{
over the naked walls, looking so uninvi-
tingly and cheerless. Putting his hand
in his pocket, he the coin, that
his mother had that very morning given
him, and drew it forth. ‘You may have
that!' said he, lolding it out to the
child. : -
«Oh, you are too good! You are too
generous, I fear!" broke in the mother, as
if she ought not to take it from hini.
‘ Mother will give me anather if I want,’
said he ‘it will do you a' greal deal of
, and I know.I don’t need it. Take
it, take it| you shall take it!’ and he was
instantly gone. -
It was & gold coin of the value of five
dollars! 4
Mother and child both w.%oh&“h“'
Then they talked of the good boy whose
heart had opened for them on this year's
day. Then they let their fancies run and
the listengn& iece.
clothing, and 'fuel in its depth. They
continued to gaze upon it. Now they saw
within its rim pictures oil{oy and delight ;
visions of long rooms wreathed and
decorated with flowers and evergreens ;
visions of smiling faces mdhl::ﬁag chil-
dren,—of merry sleigh rides e glis-
tening of bright runners over the smooth
worn snow. They listened ; they heard
the mingled sounds of merry voices, and
the chiming music bells, the accents of in-
nocent tongues, and the laugh of gladsome
hearts. | what a philosopher’s stone
was that coin. How it turned things first
into gold, then into happiness! How it
uped around them kind and cheerful
riends, and filled their ears with kind vol-
ces! How it garlanded all the hours of
that day with evergreens and. full blown
roses | ‘How it spread them a laden table,
and crowded it with merry guests, and

2 ear_t guests, {00, all satisfied and happy!
ou, Mrs. Gray. Heaven seaWhlt bright rays shone fro:zl: thl{ {)r)i.-
ave shut her and her abode out from |fling coin of gold. ~ Could it have been As

riiht in the child’'s or the man’s dark
0C. gt? No; else it had before then bur-
ned its very way through, and lent its
ra:dmace to others. Could it have shone
with such vision in the rich man’s hands ?
No, else his avarice would have vanished
at once, and his heart have overflowed
with generosity. No, no, it was only to
such as the widow and her child that it
wore such a shine, and emitted such
brilliant rays, and revealed such sweet
and welcome visions. Only for such as

b
P

they.

’IYha.t night returned the angel boy to
the bleak room, then filled with happi-
ness and lighted with joy ; but he was not
alone ; his own mother was with him,

& Ble{:ed boy. He passed thh: whole of

ew Year's day in making others happy.
And how much happier was he himl:l:]'f.
How his little heart warmed and glowed
to see the child uncover the buhti« bad
brought with him, and take out, one by
one, the gifts that were stowed thers.—
How overjoyed was he to see his mother
offer the sick woman work and » new
home, and to see the sick woman sudden-
z grow very strong, and almost well un-

r the influence of their kind offers, He
wondered if their

was a5 bright to them as it was to him.
He knew ngthow
pier than he was at m

t. Thatlitle girl—

lady. Not a lady only in name, but one
in every deed, in heart, in . Bhe
dwells in a sweet suburban ‘and
her husband is devoted only to her, The

husband is. no other than the

boy who on the New Year's festival ac-

de

grow wild as they chose. They looked at |
f There :n bread, |

‘one m.ldb.h.p.

g oment. g
Years have rolled mgihga:._.irt, ;
acne, bt one | B9

P
R et

o ter
on %éﬁnﬁﬁi
aArmy, ou
b} e otry by vt
the world, and who have no

point than a common faith in the my

ety

:: yen b-:m:.‘ biﬂll';.?to . 'ogod
AL Mool Ao o

m.’n a : ‘b‘i 3 " L

and the eternal kir of Ol

is proclaimed, Io'vodu’dbd@%.' _
is extending over the whole earth
you this d l:&? ~Is it not.
_Gro,d"ThQL d;: 'l"‘
Napoleon stopped at the 1ast wo
Gon. Bertrand ToekIal no WEIY A
peror added=-'*1f you do pot peroel
that Jesus Christ is iw! , th d wror
to appoint you General.—XN, ¥ Hig
SR T s ' s

| CHANGES IN ANIMALS.

" The tendency pf,oz:n' ized life
d‘al?;t,r ohgmoﬁrhd W J
new influences, is most |

in the following  extract from
number of the Methodist Qua
view. The law here alluded to
important bearing upon the Unity
Human Race. Ifthe vari N men

can be accounted for by a law «
now in action, the mrg g
commonly received and! Soript

trine on this subjogs, are di A
ly all iheir'fomg,.h- '“Fl gy B2

R

ihnltdluov‘ "

this count of the d &%

animals existing here which were used in

Europe. They were, accordingly Intre

duced, and; ecscaping snd stra kz :

their owners, they have run w \ @

forests for sovoral centuries, The

has been the obliteration of the cliar

teristics of the domestic ani , Ab

ro-appearance of some of _lhg':l’ﬁ-’_ i

of the wild state, and s generation of ne

and stri characteristios in ugﬂ&‘o—

dation 10 these new circumstances. =
“The wild hog of our forebts bears s

striking likeness to the wild boa# of the

old world, The hog of the high m

tains of Paramos bears & striking rese

blance to the wild boar of Franee.

stead of being covered with b

ever, as is the domestio bree

he sprang, ha is covered wit

often erisp, and

of wool. " Instead of

“d. “]Q’ .n un _‘<‘;‘~a

some WArmer region

like the young pecarli
strucjure has changed, at
the new habits of the animal
rﬂun of the snout, A vaulting ¢
ead, a lengthening of the hig

in the case of those left on

Cubugus, s monstfous elon
toestohalfa span.
“The ox has ’
. In some of the

happiness could possibl
be as deep ashis own, if their New Yﬂl’. lumbia,

knew not what want and suffering were. i i urch z i -
He had never known them himull-f‘-ncver liv u?‘k::lz a.?. Gﬁhﬁ’uﬂ' ”'.[l;: plishments ¢
once heard of them—knew not even what| her child. She died and |
a real was. He stopped suddenly| Are there coins, either of w’ﬂ .| catel
before , and asked her the eause of | ver, that must be locked away from t :
those tears. She could make him no re- | on this day of the new yes Lp,&
ply, ber heart was too full. - | eontaining within theird such sw

“Has any body hurt you?* asked the | visions, such " "
feeling little fellow. under lock

She shook her head vely. piness and
w;.l!wo you ‘lost your way ?’ be persis- | versal.-
u;li’o.’ answered the child quite audi-

*What is the matter, then?” he asked.

'Wi-po‘a'ta:‘dliehudhlmmu lic diags
nuu‘ri. e have nothing to eat.—
Our room quiheold.nndthm-ildﬂd.#
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